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to change the mode of life we have hegun with; and, besides, I
know of no condition that presents so much allurement, so many
charming prospects, as the condition of an actor.'1

"It is easy to see that you have never been one/' said the
other.

" Alas, sir," answered Wilhelm, " how seldom is any man
contented with the station where he happens to be placed ! He
is ever coveting that of his neighbour, from which the neighbour
in his turn is longing to be free."

" Yet still there is a difference," said Melina, " between b.ad
and worse. Experience, not impatience, makes me determine as
you see. Is there in the world any creature whose morsel of
bread is attended with such vexation, uncertainty and toil ? It
were almost as good to take the staff and wallet, and beg from
door to door. What things to be endured from the envy of rivals,
from the partiality of managers, from the ever-altering caprices
of the public! In truth, one would need to have a hide like a
bear's, that is led about in a chain along with apes and dogs of
knowledge, and cudgelled into dancing at the sound of a bagpipe
before the populace and children."

Wilhelm thought a thousand things, which he would not vex
the worthy man by uttering. He merely, therefore, led the con-
versation round them at a distance. His friend explained himself
the more candidly and circumstantially on that account. "Is
not the manager obliged," said he, "to fall down at the feet of
every little Stadtrath, that he may get permission, for a month
between the fairs, to cause another groschen or two to circulate
in the place ? Ours, on the whole a worthy man, I have often
pitied; though at other times he gave me cause enough for dis-
contentment. A good actor drains him" by extortion; of the bad
he cannot rid himself; and, should he try to make his income at
all equal to his outlay, the public immediately takes umbrage,
the house stands empty; and, not to go to wreck entirely, he
must continue acting in the midst of sorrow and vexation. No,
no, sir! Since you are so good as undertake to help me, have
the kindness, I entreat you, to plead with the parents of my bride;
let them get me a little post of clerk or collector, and I shall
think myself well dealt with."

After exchanging a few words more, Wilhelm went away with
the promise to visit the parents early in the morning, and see
what could be done. Scarcely was he by himself, when he gave